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THE WASHINGTON

THE MARRIED LIFE OF HELEN AND WARREN

By MABEL HERBERT URNER.

Origlustor of “Thelr Married Life,” Author of “The Journal of &
Neglected Wife,” “The Woman Alone,” Ete.

They Discover the _Real C:ﬁse of the Barclays’
Effusive Hospitality.

(Copyright, 19L)

This
“Theilr

series s =& eo-t‘l'::ml-: :t_
Married Life,™ vee r T, : ;
Mabel Herbert Urner '"V four years, \\r\_._ g?t .}l:uilt_thc 1.":"1
*The Married Life of Helen and War- and simpdlest thing in furnaces. Kept
ren,” appearing exclusively in this pa- the whole house warm last winter
per, In the only series now being writ- | .}, only ten tons.”

ten by Mabel Herbert Urner. “Why.  that's

her husband rose with|

ventur-
ed Helen, who knew absolutely noth-

very little,”

|
i OVE your chair farther Oul.iing about coal, but who was trying
Mrs, Llf_-"“-"- you'll 8“|m cuver Warren's unresponsive
more ar. ' silence, as with evident reluctance

Helen dragged over the wicker|he laid down his cigar.
chair until the rockers scraped the “Yes, the Petersons just below
wire netting that screened in the | here used over -fifteen.  And their
ong side porch. house 1s much smaller—but it's poor-
“We always get a breeze out|ly built. That's one thing about
here,” declared Mrs. Barclay, who !!11'_51 _]if“-l-’"-‘if'-‘ exceptionally well

e

spent most of the afternoon! bui

lilating on the advantages of their| “The walls are so thick,” con-
try home. “Now isn't this bet-, tributed Mrs. Barclay, “it's a very
than being cooped up in the hot casy house to keep warm.” Then
as she gathered up the porch
“Yes, this is very pleasant,” mur- cushions, “It may rain tonight—
mured Helen, who had conscien- we'd better take pthese in."”
tiously played the part of an ad- Through the dining-room, ont
niring, enthusiastic guest. through the pantry, and they made
“How about mosquitoes?” War- their way down the steep, “narrow
ren was scratching his ankle steps into the damp, mustyv-smell-
“Oh, Howard will leave that'ing cellar ’
e [ >, i 1
P - wis out ‘Tags ‘i-'r-r'.w—-]w. f‘_']t‘ull!ix‘l, Helen, almost before the
B ey ooenady—HE light was turned on.
e'd been almost eaten up in PRI 5 . i |
his apartment.” This is only half of it,” proudly.
The cooling darkness had relieved “The storercom and laundry are!

somewhat the glaring heat of the over here.”

but the air was still close and While Mr. Barclay dcmonstrated

v, and the “breeze,” of which to Warren the admi points of

Mrs. Barclay boasted, had to be in- the now cold and furnace,

cessantly stirred by palm leaf fans. Mrs. Barclay showed Helen the |

“Barclay, what time did you say storcroom. |

train went®' Warren reached “You've no idea hat it saves in|

to knock the ashes from his ice bills. We ) n't need an |

ice box at all Most cellars are

Vell, tom ow I've got to get d v and moldy—but this is HTw:a_vﬁl
the 7:40, bt don’t have to go|so perfectly dry.”

that early. Why don't you take the As the darkened streaks on the

8:10?" cement wall were oozing dampness,

“Oh, no, we'll go with wvou,” n from commenting|

ng a yawn as he glanced |

watch by the dim light from closet,” drawing|

rooimn. from some rough|
you like to see the h were a few glasess|
e _you go up? sug-land jars. “And here's where we|
Barclay. “You won't keep potatoes and other vegetables.
time in the morning.” Last winter we had all these bins
love to,” lied Helen, ! full”

wondering if she could marshal her In a nerveus effort to conceal
verworked adjectives to a proper! Warren's silent boredom, Helen ad
ciation of the cellar. mired everything in  extravagant
Since their arrival on the noon ms. She was tired and sleepy,
n Mrs. Barclar had dragged her| and her feet ached from the heat
through every room in the house, and a new pair of pumps, but there
expatiating on the comforts and was no release until they had seen!
conveni of her home, whilel every corner and “convenience” of

Helen had kept up a continuous| the cellar.
n r of: In the laundrv, the patent wash-
“How attractive! How very con-|ing machine, the double wringer,

venient! You really have a charm- even the revolving clothes rack had

ing house! Oh, what a delightful to be demonstrated and glowingly |
view! Yes, this is such a pleasant | commended.
room! What lovely big closets! Oh, A flounce of Helen's gown

what a cheerful maid’s room!” was snagged on a nail of an empty!
When she had gushed over the soap box, | there were several
tchen, pantry, back porch and gar- fresh whiteness of
i felt she had done her full ips, vet her gush-
1 t here was the cellar still was undampenegd.

L

» be explored.
“ngatd. don’t vou want to show
Mr. Curtis the furnace?”

UNnresponsiveness
, the more pro-
ve became her ad-
ns.

ten before they finally |
scapec made their way up to
the guest room, followed by Mrs.
Barclay’s assurance that they would
sleep well | -

Good lnvestment—
For a Man

leey this “pure country
air
If a man’'s expenditures for clothes “Why the Sam Hill did they drag |
are limited and he wants to obtain the U zh that " exploded
mi . . e his coat
ndv : himself a chair by
:.' .“T.‘ wa tiresome.” Helen, sl
;... ping off the amping pumps,
Qu her bedroom . irom the ¢ =
2 “And b S

12— had to
“Yee, vou laid it on
“Did 1 overdo it
allowed

!l| 3 ] ., ‘
retty thick."
anxiously.

s *Oh it, all right"|stars we're cooped up in a city apart-
ki y expected us to ad-| ment—with none of the ‘comforts’|
loc They built the house|of country life!” |
s themselves—I  suppose that's why e =
e 1 F ™ y

s ']:;""1_ 9 proud of it . Steals Human Skeleton.
n Huh, wouldn’t live out in thie| _ : _
& God-forsaken place if thev'd give iti, '*'chita. [M.‘:I' .':'.":!I'I' r‘kr- : :_;r'ﬁ;\lﬂ,:;r‘
i : e. See here, can't we raise this C. Loomis. Tt had just
¥ trving to :‘1“"”’ UP | heen purchased by the county official and
ey " v screen, "Can't get a|was t “set 1 the pleces were In |
i ; br n T | sar vas 1ed at 320 Pollee are
- . s hing investment ":W"v‘ d nt put that up! The -x ng junk yards in the belief that

| room’ll be full of mosquitoes.” |the skeleton has been sold as old bones
= "

| Warren

“Well, it's hot as Hades up here.
I'l go down and have a smoke and
cool off while you potter around.”

Fortunat~ly the guestroom had
its own bath, and Helen was soon
im a tub of cooling water.

While in relaxing weariness she
lay there, her idle glance traced a
long crack in the painted wall. She
had noticed a similar crack in the
papered cciling of the dining-room.

And yet Mrs. Barclay had repeat-
edly insisted that the house was “so
well built."”

When she was ready for bed, a
murmur of voices came from the
porch below. 1f Warren was down
there with Mr. Barclay, he might
stay another hour. She turned out
".1|<" lights, for they only added to the
heat

The bed was by the window.

| Musingly she gazed out at the dark

country road, occasionally lit by the

searchlight of a passing motor,
There is nothing more tiring than
“visiting," and Helen, thoroughly|
cX soon dozed off to the

1austed,
urous treble of the tree frogs.

mg door and the glare of

g light.

“By George, what do vou think?"”

was standing before the
dresser unbuttoning his collar.

“"Oh, 1 was asleep,” resentfully,
shading her hlinking eyes.

“Well,  this’l  wake you up”
scratching the back of his neck
with a reminiscent grin. “Barclay's
been trying to sell me the house!”

“No!” Helen sat up in bed, now
thoroughly awake,

“Yep. That's why they shot off
all that hot air and dragged us over
every inch of the blooming place”
“But they're wild about it! Why
should TIu(‘-_‘.' want to sell 102"

“Sh-sh, not so loud—these
are pretty thin, He put it
up to me, and 1 had te do some
mighty quick sidestepping. Didn't
want to turn him down too hard.

walls
square

After your fool gushing over every-

thing—he thought he had a snap.”
“But why?” persisted Helen.
“What excuse did he give?"
“Oh, he strung a long yarn about
needing the money in his
Said he had a pretty hard year and

business

?!'f‘_—.' really couldn't afford it Of
OS¢ t's all bunk. He's sick
the e and wants to dump it

vy they've heen mg to

out here all spring—the whole

rame-up
I can't believe she wants

“You can't ch? Well, she came
out while we were talking—had her

'n pat. She threw in a lot

1sh about it breaking her heart,

but since they had to sell, she'd

rather we'd have it than any one
else”

With a contemptuous grunt War-|
ren disappeared in the bathreom,
while Helen, still sitting up in bed,
tried to digest this astounding picce
O new

“Dear, 1 ecan’t understand it,”

hen he came out

“Got an elephant on their hands
and want to unload it, that's all”

as the bed creaked under his weight.
“But they tackled the wrong party,”
with a chuckle. “I'll be pretty far
in my dotage before anybody'll” wish
a country pls on me. More heat,
more mosquitocs and more discom-
forts to the square inch——"

this reom’s stifling,”
Ielen, “There's not a breath of

“And we've got to get up in time
to cateh that 7:40. Darn glad 1
don’t have to catch it every morn-
adjusting his pillow
vicious punch.

"You can thank vour

Preparedness

|the Board of Trade, has recovered from

When you expect company you prepare every-

thing beforehand—You want to

be sure of

servi'ng the best—that's it—and after all—you
do it for hubby every day as well. Here's

something distinctive—of supreme

India-Ceylon

quality—and after you have tried it you won't
says to the grocer—*] want some Tea” but you

will insist on

Ridgways

Awarded Gold Medal—Highest Honor

Zec

India-Ceylon Teas—San F rancisco, 1915
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Entrance on G Street—two doors

East
of Eleventh.

admnit- |

with a|

1
|
| He was
|and a warrant jssued against him.
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|  Whale Skin for White Shoes.
J

| sking of the Beluga. or white whale, re-

| ped
8 | tories to be made into white. shoes, mow

'Bﬂlusu aboundg In Bering Sea and Cook
| Inlet and the new fashlon has stimulated
| the hunting of the animal

THE NEW MEN’S SHOP
, I

T

St SHIRTS
Guaranteed 69(: For Today

This 1s “Profit-Sharing Day"—when least prices of the year
are quoted. Today's the day to secure a summer’s supply of shirts
and other furnishings.

THREE LENGTHS OF SLEEVES.

Few words are needed. |—If your price is $1.50 or more
you can be guaranteed satisfactior with these shirts at 69c. 2—
You are assured fast color materia's and perfect fit, satisfaction in
every detail.

Dress

MATERIALS

English madras, woven; French
percale, poplin, pongee, rep,
sateen, and silk mixtures.

EFFECTS

The new checks and plaids of
multicolors. Also bright stripes
and plain colors.

| 35¢

: 50c Value.

65c for the Union Suits.

assuring rubber full of “life.”

FOR TODAY ONLY

“Varsity”
Nainsook Underwear

Real values—not the “seconds”
standard prices. 35¢ for first quality “Varsity" Shists and Drawers.
All sizes.

SHIRTS—standard at $5.00—Heavy tub silk.
White ground, with bright color satin stripes.........
NECKWEAR —values, 50c and 65¢—Silk Cravats
with open ends. Any three for $1.00. Each............
HOSIERY —values to 50c—50¢ “Onyx" Silk at 35¢;
35¢ Silk Fiber, 23c; Sample "Onyx™.........ccvn....
GARTERS—Standard at 25¢—Paris Garters, all new,
Fer PaIF... oo wvienivirarariis
PAJAMAS—values to $2.50—$2.50 Soisette and Jap 89
Crepe at $1.55. $1.50 Military Madras Pajamas.......... C
NIGHT SHIRTS—standard at $1.00—Of

.................. - 69c

guaranteed to wear. Full cut and every way best
of -robesiiivin sise e
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65c

$1 Value.

usually offered at less than

Caught with a Pinch-back

*0.50

Examine matenals and tailoring—then slip into the coat of one

$3.15
35¢

Palm Beach
“Kooloff”

English Rep
Cream and White

of these suits. The price asked will seem less and less—the longer
you test this New Men's Shop Clothing.

“JPalais Roypal

summer nainsook

S

A. LISNER. G AND ELEVENTH STREETS.

Shipped Whiskey as Grease. and each g: for Him

s : o Silver Skull
Marletta, Ohio, June 4 —Charles Dye ald W atrons Pueblo, Col, June % —lsaac Ra—— 5
urQl Qrsonal and Dudl Ferguson were arrested - - i xie grease ra y e »
? States officials from ; _ : el 5
1 el W BUl
grd with making false h &  of
ist Hlair, of Silver sSpring, Md., and shipments into West V e Ir 0L=| the tor arlann
Washington, whe has t clected dele- d before United Btates C E nent AEONLS &Y - e
ont om Lhe Sixth Mary 4 to | #loner Leeper they pleaded not = o 5 145
th publican National Conve n, left | —
VOR ay for Chicago Mr. Blalr was | SRS — s - - — —_—
nin teted |

Haer returned to \\'nshmgton|

after a visit to relatives at |

:r, jr., has gone 'lU!

| Atlantie City for a visit of geveral wecks, |

Mrse. Homer L. Ferguson, of Newport

News, Va., with Mr. and Mrs., Frederick |
A, Cole and Mr. and M Robert F.|
loan, of New York, wa among the

s regislered at the

Shoreham yes- "
|
|

| Dr. Lewis Battle returned to Washing- |
on vesterday, after a visit to re]ati\.'esl

lin Chapel Hill, N. C.

Bankhead, wife of Sen-
of Alabama, has left
her home at Jasper, Ala,
| Miss Sara J. Davenport,
in the Bureau of Education,
| promoted to a clerkship

former

Mrs. John H
| ator Bankhead,
| Washington for

a copyist
has been

. 1. Goeckeler, secretary of
an llinesa which

|saveral days.

i T. M. Thorne has recelved an ap-
| pointment as a stenographer in the
Bureau of Mlines.

incapacitated him for

E. C. Brandenburg, president of the
Board of Trade, returned last night
|from a week-end stay at his country
| estate in Maryland

| Ernest W. Dean, assistant organic
!chemist in the Bureau of Mines, has
| been promoted to chemist.

! Miss Viola E. Buttles has been ap-
|pn|nted a copyist in the Patent Of-
fice.

'GASHES SON’S HAND TO

' KEEP HIM FROM PLAY
! FJunr} _-1 —Anton .‘Fkrl\'nn|

St. Louis. Mo,
| of University City, a baker, admitted h»!
| had cut a deep gush between the first and !
| second fingers on the right hand of his|
| son, John., 12 vears old, to prevent him |
from playing marbles

The father was arrested by Chief of
: Folice John Willmann, of Unlversity
| City and an information charging feloni-

:ollsl}' wounding was lssued by Assistant
| Prosecuting Attorney ¥. W. Erooks, of
Clayton.
returned to TUlniversity City
The cut was three-quarters of an inch
long. The boy tled up his hand and went
to the Bartner School, where he is a
pupil. The boy neglected to wash the|
dishes, so as to play, the father said. i

Seattle, Wash.,, June 4.—Ten tons of
| ceived from Bering Sea, are being ship-
from Seattle to Eastern shoe fac-|

#0 popular among young women. The

Only the
inner skin is used, but it is so thick that
four sheets or thin leather may be ob-
tained by splitting. Glove factories also
are secking Beluga skinrs

PATHE Presents the Gripping

Human Interest Series—

Each photo-drama cf the series brings to-day’s problems
home to the people who live the life of to-day, making
them judge and jury of what passes before their eyes.

ANNA NILSSON and TOM MOORE play out the
big problems. Who is most to blame for love that is
lost, for honor that is stained, for idols that are broken
—for the things of life that are taken away?

See the thrilling pictures of WHO’S GUILTY? pro-
duced by Arrow Film Corporation. Stories by Mrs.
Wilson Woodrow. Read the complete stories pub-
lished 1n this paper each week.

CPATHE( 3/ VEXCHANGE >

LEADER - - - 507 9th Street N. W.
HIAWATHA 11th near You Street

#
y 3

HOWARD - - . 7th & T Streets N. W.
FORAKER - - 20th & L Streets N. W.
MID-CITY - - -.1223 7th Street N. W.



